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guardianship of the Douglases, and twenty-four warriors of the name of Scott remained upon the field."
"How happens it, pray," said Mary, "that such a Weapon did not remain as a trophy in the Douglas family? Doubtless it must have required some great emergency to induce the Earl of Angus to part with this modern Caliburn in your favor ? "
"Yes, Madame, you say well that it was a great emergency," Lindsay replied, disregarding Melville's gestures of entreaty, "and it has advantage of the others of being so near our own days that you will readily recall it. Know then, Madame, that it was but ten days since upon the field of Carberry-Hill, when the infamous traitor Bothwell dared to challenge to single combat any man who should maintain that he was not guiltless of the murder of the King, your husband. I was the third to tell him to his teeth that he was a murderer; and as he refused to fight with the two others on the pretext that they were simple barons, I, who am an earl, came forward in my turn. Then was it that the noble Earl of Morton gifted me with his good sword that I might fight him to the death. Ah! had his presumption been one grain more, or his cowardice one grain less, I would have done such work with this good steel on his traitorous corpse that the hounds and carrion crows should have found their morsels daintily carved for them."
At these words Mary Seaton and Sir Robert Melville gazed at each other in terror; for the events to which they related were of such recent occurrence that they were, so to speak, still living in the Queen's heart; but she, with incredible calmness aud with a scornful smile upon her lips, replied:
" It is easy, my Lord, to slay an enemy who enters